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and Japanese life by Edwin Arnold many years ago. That
picture has remained with me. I want to assimilate all
your good points, but unfortunately no one comes here to
give us the good things of Japan. You believe only in dump-
ing your goods on us. How can I take a single yard of
Japanese cloth, however fine and artistic it may be? It is as
poison to us, for it means starvation for the poor people of
India. You have left the West far behind in diplomacy,
in skill, in cheap manufactures, in armed warfare, in
exploitation. How then can there be friendship between you
and us, so long as you see nothing wrong in exploitation?"
Mr. Takaoka wondered if Gandhiji could give a mes-
sage to the new party in Japan which stand for Asia for the
Asiatics.

"I do not subscribe to the doctrine of Asia for the
Asiatics, if if is meant as an anti-European combination,"
said Gandhiji. "How can we have Asia for the Asiatics
unless we are content to let Asia remain a frog in the well?
But Asia cannot afford to remain a frog in the well. It has
a message for the whole world, if it will only live up to it-
There is the imprint of Buddhistic influence on the whole
of Asia, which includes India, China, Japan, Burma, Ceylon
and the Malaya Stales. I said to the Burmese and the
Geylonese that they were Buddhist in name; India was
Buddhist in reality. I would say the same thing to China
and Japan. But, for Asia to be not for Asia but the whole
world, it has to relearn the message of Buddha and deliver
it to the world. Today it is being denied everywhere. In
Burma every Buddhist monk is being dreaded by the Mus-
lims. But why should anyone who is a true Buddhist be
dreaded by anyone?

"You'will, therefore, see that I have no message to
give you but this, that you must be true to your ancient
heritage. The message is 2,500 years old, but it has not yet
been truly lived. But what are 2,500 years ? They are but a
speck in the cycle of time. The full flower of non-violence,
which seems to be withering away, has yet to come to full
bloom."
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